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The Right Honourable the Lord Mayor; ** - 


AND THE 


Noble Company of Bachelors Dining with Him; May 5* 1669; ; | 


C——_—_—_ 


From jealous Jupiter a living cole 

To animate his well diſſembled clay, 
Either prevail, or go uoplagu'd away, 

Nor when proud Nature to recruit the earth 


And brave Heaven, brought forth Grants at each birth, 


(Thoſe ſtalking Mourtarns, ſons of ſlime and mud 
The Reliques of the univerſal Floud) 

Setting them all to work, as ſoon as born 

Then when their H:ghneſſes, did not think ſcorn 


To tread the Mortar, and were Maſons made, 


And Bicklayers----the only thriving Trade, 


Though they deſfign'd, with highand pointed Towers 
To pierce and ftab thoſe clouds, whoſe mighty ſhowers 


Had drown'd their Fathers, and co climb ſo high, 
Till they picktStars (like Cowllips) from the sky, 
Could they prevent their fooliſh Babels fall, 

But were turn'd caniing, wandring Gypſies all, 


Nor ſhalt thou better ſpeed (proud Rowe) not Thou, 


Though thou haſt carried Empire on thy brow, 
And with thy Canons made 2ll Monarchs quake 
As thunder doth the trembling Mo:ntains ſhake : 


No, though thy head, thy lofty head chou raiſe 


To try thy horned ſtrength with Cynth:@'s, 


No, though thy Father be the Prince of th Air 
And with the doth his vaſt Domin!on ſhare ; 
No, though thy Eagles wings thou ſtretch as wide 
As Sol his beams, or Neptune doth his Tyde 5 

No, though thy greedy cruel breed be nurſt 
With the ſame milk thy Founder ſuck at firſt ; 
And though thy zeal (Ah, curſed zeal ! ) aſpire 
To raiſe thy Pope, great Pyramids ot fire, 
From burned Cities 5 yer thy ſelf (proud Dame) 
Who burnt with Sodoms luſt; ſhalt with her flame. 
Where are thy Faues intheir dark diſguiſe, 
Incendiary Prieſts, and (ubtile Spies, 

Tho when our Londons fiery tryal came, 

:e Salamanders feaſted in the flame, 


* wi... 


 Andcurſtthe hands that firſt ſhould lay a Brick 


T&w'rds the reb.ilding that grand Heretich 
Who when great G ww Jp ſpicy neſt conſum'd 
(Though the immortal founder ſtood perfum'd 
In the rich Incenſe) hug d themſelves to ſee 
dana marrye's in Effgre, 

Now let them ſtare and ſtartle ar the fight, 

And Bark as Cutygdo at the Moons fair light : 
Let-them not bo; eir Charls la Grand, la Boon, 
Great Brittaincan olicſhine them both in One, 

A Prince of far more gracious intents 

Then all thy #rbans, Clements, Innocents, | 
Upon whoſe head hall ftand a Tx:pple Crown, 
When thy grand Tyrants ſhall be tumbled down, 
Still on our Thames fhall noble Barges ride, 
When Tyber tO a Ditch ſhall ſhrink her pride, 

Oar Lzous ſtill ate Rampant, and our Roſe - 
Yields her friends ſweetneſs; prickles to our foes : 
Our Citizens ſhall feaft in their Gurld-Hall, 

And eat Gee/e----Patrons of thy Capretal, 
Juſtice and Mercy now ſhall guard her ſtore, 
And her Mock-G1ants ſhe ſball needno more. 
Th'Exchange that Royal Infant, ſhortly will 

Her own and forreign Language ſpeak with skill ; 


Or could Prometheus, when he would have tole 


{ 


| Thouſands of So 


And on that Acre the Noon Sun ſhall ſee 

All his long Travels in Epitomie : 

We have our Newgate and old Tyburn too, 

| Ready to ſerve their Turns,who tnrx to you. 
Kind Heayen and all theElements conſpire 

(And ſuch conſpiracy's we,may deſire) 6 


| To make our City fairer, ftronþer, higher, 


The Sun gets up each morn at peep of day 
To overſee the Work, and late doth ftay 
Before he lets the Labourers retreat, 

As if he undertook the work by th'Greaz. 
The Earth gives clay, the water moiſtens it ; 
The gentle Air tempers, and makes it fir, 
And then the fire, as if it meant to make 


| Full ſatisfaQtion, and revenges take 


Upon itſelf, (though ina ſmother'd way 

As modeſt Thieves their injuries repay) | 

Works in the Br:ck-4zIne, works ll ir grow ſick, 

And fainting dyes, leaving on every Brick 

And every Tyle alaſting Bluſh--as who 

Would fay, tor former M:ſch:efs this I do. 
Nor doth the Sun alone che Work o're ſee, 

put there is One as vigitant as he, 

A Pious, Loyal, IViſe, FuſtMay'r, a Lord 

Who like Zerubbabel with awtul ſword 


. 


(As Orpheus had to raiſe his Theban Towers) 

To make the teeming bowels of the earth _ 
Shoot up new Bur/dings ky an eafie birth, 

He guards the Sabbaths with an holy care, 

And blefſeth all che Week by that Dayes praye'r 
His Magrſtracy lies not in his Train, 

His ſtately Steed, his Scarlet, or his Chain 

He,. and his Sword in Velvet faſt aſleep, 

Buc watchful, God's peace and the Kings to keep ; 


| Witch a ſtrithand the Ballance he doth hold, 


Trying the Cauſe how weighty, not the Gold : 

As he with Virtue meets, or with Offence, 

So do his looks or ſmiles, or frowns diſpence 3 

His ſmoother Chine carrying as grave a grace, 

| As the D:oceſans well bearded face. | 

' Boaſt on (old Beldarif Wand. and brag--Thou haſt 
h _—_— Uaughters pure and chaft, 

Yet thoa ſhalt find fgrqll their ſingle Lives, 

Bur little Y/irgin Honey iti their Ftves : 

Thoſe thieviſh Drones thy Fryars without wings, 

Creep to thy Nuns, and leave behind their /:ngs. 


Thy Innocents have their Olimpia's, 


| | None wale 6 


But Londen which the Nuptial Band allows, 
And hates to lock her Virgins up in Vows, 
Can glory in her Batchelor Lord May r, 
| Chaſt as the Dove, though of the Ravens Hat ; 
The Widow City is his Spouſe----and He | 
Cares for her Children and great Family 5 


| Nor doth he ſtand (although he lies) alone - 
| (He were a Phenzx if be were but One) 


ſhe her progreſs goes, 


But as the Moor, wh 
Attendants ſhoyys : - 


' The Court of Stars, as] 
So when Beloved Twi 


Great Troo By 
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Defends the Trowel, whoſe ſweet voice hath powers 


Thou haſt thy Zoar's as;well as Popes---Fame ſayes, 


E 


em 


| But if che ſcarlet Sphere muſt turn about 


'IWe 


| On May's fifth day ( Oh, 'twas a wondrous fight! 


Three hundred Yrg ins, Vergins Cay and night; 


 {%ergins in Breeches, Virgins all as true, 
As 


for whom Saint George the Dragon ſlew ; 
Some hoary old, ſome young, but »h were chaſt 
Either above, or underneath the walt ; | 
| None of them had they been in Scottifþ School, 


Had grunted in the Penitential Stool ; 


| None, hadthey liv'd in times of Commutation, 


Had pay'd a ſtone to Pauls for Fornicatton, 
None from an 07deal Tryal need to fly 

That Purgatory fire of Chaſtity ; 

None free of Creſwel (olledge, not a Man 
Need fear to meet a Nur/eor ſome Trappan ; 
None of them all, { for ought the Poer knows) 


| Wears ( though anothers Hair ) anothers Noſe, 


My Lord himſelf, and all his Gueſts, Irthink 
Tn the ſame Cup, might without danger drink ; - 
Yet none, (if called lawfully ) bur can | 
Beget a Son, may prove an A/d:rmn. F 

Theſe Sons of Peace, and Sons of Mars, if Cha 


| Pleaſeto take notice of his Nezghbours ſnarls | 


| 


Came not to ſhew their Valour in his Hall, 


| To combate Cuftard, batter Paſty I all : - a 


To try the Iſſue of an equal Bet eh on 
Whether their Teeth or Knives were ſharpeſt ſets 
To take the ee OI by the bac | 
And with bold bands, their clattering Armouy cra 
But their chief errand was, to pray he would 
Command their Perſons and accept their Go/d.” . 
And if their Votes and mine werecurrent,: Hg 
Should their Perpetual Diftator be. 


( Though turning round makes giddy heads Edo 

Yer his Exemplar Government ſha ſtand; | 

And teach Succeſlors how they ſhould command 
A Virgin Queen, and Batchelor Lord Mayor, - 


The Court the City by his Loyalty, 
He a wiſe Imitator of his King, 
Finds Moderation is a Healing 

Oh, if our Churches OuAbats, 
And ler poor Labourepi Lone O 
Such as ntempred Mofli aff 


* 
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Nor for Foundations 


Our New Ferlſalem ſhould ſoon behold  .;.; .. 
Son in glory, though it wanted Gold, -_.. -- 
Hard upon Hard, no lafting work will make, | 
Nor can one Flint anoth?r kindly break ; 
But Moderation is a Cement ſure, B- þ 
[Tis that which makes the #4«iverſe endure : + | 
That makes our (Vimate prove a temperate Zond' 
Betwixt the Torrid, and the Frigid Onega. © 

It we all build up Pater-Neſter-Row,/ - 

may let Ave-Mary-Corner go ..- © 


Black and White Friars did rogether ſt; ad 


And may again, it Wiſdom might cominaug” 


If not, Ile 


SITLCEHEZ, 
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To England are as proſperous as rare, Þ | 
She made the City love the Court, and He | | 


